A CHANCE TO REALIZE A DREAM

elected me supreme organizer and put me in
charge of the organization work, and after
several years I showed so much zeal that the
office of director general was created and I
was put in full charge.

The Order was then nineteen years old,
having been founded in St. Louis as char-
tered in 1888, in Louisville, Kentucky. It had
thrived for a while and then dwindled. At
the time I joined there were only two lodges
surviving, with a total roll of some two hun-
dred and forty-six members. I set to work
with great enthusiasm, hoping to enroll a half
million men. This would make the Order
strong enough to insure a home and an edu-
cation for all children left destitute by the
death of members. In fancy I again beheld
the vision of long trains of lodge men going
to their yearly meeting, but this time, in a
city of their own building, and over the gate-
way to tMs red-roofed town I saw the legend:

THE CITY OF HAPPY CHILDREN

But alas for dreams!   Any one can have
them, but their realization is not always pos-
sible*   The men in the Moose before me had
245mbittered because other men have
